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M. The Number of "WORLDS" Printed
Kg; During the Month of April, 1889, Wu

If TEN MILLION

E FIVE HUNDRED AND SEVEN

Iff THOUSAND SIX HUNDRED

R AND EIGHTY.

WM THE DAILY AVERAGE WAS

1 350,256,
Wwfc Exceeding the Combined Circulation
HJ3& of Any Two Othjy American
H& NewipapAhi.

If CIRCULATION BOOpPEI TO ALL.

Iff- - MB. GERRY'S AQEKT8.

Hj' One of tho results of tho futile attempts ofH Mr. Geiwx'h Society to rob Mrs. Giuuam of
WjB; the custody of her child was to show up the
BJR kind of agents employed by the Society.

MM What a travesty upon tho objects of the So- -

MX clety such a coarse, profane fellow as Agent

if Jr BnnLANDo is I

11 Is the corps of child savers made up of such
MWm as he ? Is the conversation heard by the

Hff children saved from wicked parents of a
MS piece with that used by Bublamk) in his in- -

H'S' terview with Tun EvzninoVTorld reporter f
2r-- Is it to such handB tender children are con- -

Kfc sleued ?

H If Mr. Gfjirt has any regard for the repu- -

KaL tation of his Society ho will overhaul his

HK corps of agents at onoe, and dismiss all
Hj)tf those who are unfit for their duty.
Hm A humane society need to have agents with
HrIV humane instincts.

H& CBIMINAL8 VHTHODT MOHET.

Hw Yesterday the record was broken in the
M matter of railroading criminals. In nine
SjE hours from the time tho crimo was committed

lm lwo tu'eveB vero Bont ,0 prison. That sub.
HT rtantlal justice was done them there appears
Hjfr to be no doubt, but the swiftness with which

mum their cases were despatched cannot but at,

llfi traet &ttention.
IBS How and why was such celerity attained ?

MijL. ',e onswer is very simple. These petty
wmx- - criminals were without money, and conse- -

ill UP quently w ithout counsel.
Lmm TlIE Kvemino World has no particularI fault to find with the rapidity with which
HSt McOartiit and Cumninouau were sent to

Sf" ' P011. ut it does wish that there was not
BjC uoh a marked difference in the gait of Justice

Bjjl when dealing with a moneyed scoundrel andIt a peaniless rascal.

1 AB0LI8HIHQ OFFIOEa.

E Commissioner of Public Vorks GiLnor has
Hffi found a new way to get rid of un official
Hie. whose presence is distasteful. lie abolishes

flffiF 'ie omco
f(, Now, if the office stays abolished after tho
K mau is thus disposed of no ous will find

His fault, because there are numberless hiutcuresI ' the city government that could well be
HS abolished.

HEc' There are hundreds of men on the city pay- -

Ml ro"s bose only duty is to consume taxes.I Let Mr. Giliioy abolish all sinecures in his
W Department, and let them stav abolished.

.

H BHE WANTS HEB REWARD,

HJF Mrs. J. Ellem Fosteb, the noted temper.
aW; ance worker, was very bitter in her hostility
8BT to the Prohibitionists in the campaign ofIrv 1B83. She was at war with her sitters of theIB' w. O. T. U., because they would not

HB eepouse the cause of Habbisok. Over .the
country she raced with ribbons flying, andr r
the Wilkin rung with hr iiupassioifed pleas

BMaaWefriMaris HhMUMt, u.

to save the country from ruin via the Rami.
sp!,rpuje. , ,

The battle. beingaVoatahia lady now trots
tub her i husband asacandldAlafotiWsjattsr
of the Treasury. Bbe want! nothing herself,
generous soul I but her husband is a good
man.

We believe Wabneb Miller also played
tho temporance racket. He might give Mrs.

Foster a few points.

Judging from the letters received, every-
body seems to Liko tho Idea of having a Corps
of Evenino Would Physicians for the sick
babies of tho tenements this Summer. It
shall be done.

aiaai
WORLDLINCS.

One of tho hsndiomeit men seen on the streets
of Waililngton is Burgeon-Gener- Hamilton.
He is rather short of ststure. Ills hslr is Jet
black, but his complexion is clear and rosy.

The five artlclos that Gen. Grant contributed
to the A'urth Amertoan liectne whllo it was un-
der the ohargo of tho late Allon Thorndike
Bice, were paid for at the rate of CO cents a
woid.

Tho wife of George D. Lorlng, the new Minis,
ter to Portugal, is a lineal descendant of Gen.
Israel Putnam, of Itovolutlonary fame.

The English locomotive Draadnaught, that
has beon on trial for several weoks on the Penn
sylvanla Itallrosd, has been pronouncod a fail,
urofor American roads. It proed to be too
slow in getting started, was unable to haul a
heavy train and got around curves with ureal
difficulty.

MISS MINNIE PALMER.

Miss Minnie Palmer preceded the
performance of "My Sweetheart," at the Fifth
Avenue Theatre last night with a dainty little

ketoh tailed "TheBlng and the Keeper," in
which she showed very uumistakeably that the
is capable of higher things than any she has
been permitted to attempt as yet. In this sketch
Miss Palmer does some really admira-
ble work, whtoh will stand upon its own
merits without any Johu.lt.. Itogers-is- in
the shape of bewildering advertisement.

Mist Palmer has improved very decidedly.
Hho has lost muoh of the that
marred her early performaucoM, and the pert-ue- ss

of her manner nover deguierates into vul.
garlty, at It did formerly. Miss Palmer slugs
prettily, and dances delightfully; in fact, she is
very nearly as successful in managing the train
of her dress as is Miss Roslna Yokes.

"My Sweetheart" is an incomprehensible
sort of a thing. For the life of me I cannot see
why it should hate met with success. It is in.
consequential, utterly irrelevant and full of
bathos. But I like Miss Palmer's personality.
In a bill such as that presented by Mist Yokes
I thluk Miss Minnie would bo " simply ureat,"
as the membeis of her profession would say.
Hhe could not jump Into this kind of thing

Bhu would need just a 'title study and
rehearsal, and Ml. John It. Rogers, her man-
ager and husband, would require considerable
training.

He would have to give up the idea of making
a walking jeweller's shop of his charming little
wife. Mitt Minnie it too winsome to be consti-
tuted a peg on which to hang a vulgar display of
diamonds, which appeal to none but the unedu-
cated and the unrefined, 'lhere are various
othor things Mr. lingers would be obliged to do,
but he could, and, I am sure, would do them all.
Then Miss Palmer oonld shelve "My Bwtet-liear- t"

and take her place In tho ranks of legiti-
mate Amtricau comedienne, whero, I am con-
vinced, she ought to he. Alan Dale.

aw

Why New York Is Hull.
Marshall P. Wilder tells a story abont a young

man whose father left him a large tortune re-
cently. The young swell had just returned
from London, whero he had met tho humorist.

"Well, how do you find Now lork again?"
said Wilder.

"Beastly dull, don't you know, " replied tho
Anglomaulac. "One meets so many Ameri-
cans, don't j ou know 1"

m

Tke Food Question.
TofSt ArfffAf vfto Xttning World
Every now and then tome one starts in to ben-

efit tho deal publlo by some specltl legislation.
Just now it is the food question which is used as
the club. Borne one iu the interest of the dear
publlo is trying to keep Chicago dressed beef
out of Now York. Tke same thing was success-
fully done In Minneapolis with the result that a
bill is now In shape to be drion through theIllinois Legislature to prohibit anv flour heins
old in Illinois unless it is made from wheat thai

Is inspected by Illinois inspectors. Borne one
else in the interest of the dear publlo had
a bill at Albany to benefit said dearpublic by compelling manufacturers ofrefined lard. which alwajs contains
optton-see- il oil and other substances to take outthe plgey flavor of the hogs' lard as now madeby the bakers, to brand upon it the percentage
of its contents. Now. in retaliation, it U pro-
posed that the, farmer shall bo compelled to
mark on all his packases their exact welulit,
both gross and tare; that the butcher bo com-pella- d

to give only a certain proportion of fatand bone in his beef, and so on. The exporter,
the Importer, the farmer, the manufaetnrcr aremade tho subject of those attacks: but It is gen-
erally the consumer over whose body the fight-jng-- Is

duno. It was said during the lato
that it was "a rich man's war and a poor

man's fight, "and here the case teems to bepaiallel. m j.
Hhe Was Tan Good.

Irrom (A. J'owtA'f Companion,
"Why don't you walk home from school with

Minnie Bpringt" a mother one day asked her
little daughter. " I never see yon together."

"No'm, we'ro not together very much," said
the little girl demurely.

"You are In the tame classes, aren't you I"1

"Yes'm."
"And pu live in the same street. It must be

that you don't think her a nice little girl."
"Mamma," burst forth the child with a gush

of confidence, "she Is to good that sometimes 1
almost hate her."

Valuable Words.
Von IA. lirii ntaro

The wife of a telegraph operator having
treated her husband to an interminable scene of
reproaches and romplainta.durlng which he has
remained absolutely quiet, askbhlm, infuriated
at hl silence:

'.' W- - "'.' what have jou to say in answer T"
And lie. after a moments reflection: "Jmtthls-t- hat if 1 had had to telegraph all that to

Bordeaux the message would have cost jou 4'--'0fraucs aud OU centimes."

Ilnr Ills l.lfe Was Naved.
Jkusit OUT, OoL I), 1887,

Mb Riieh
DeahHih lwlih to tbankfou (or the treat food I

have rewired Irom taking jour UuxruuxD rliasAFA-UILL-

I cau hiiutatlr j that (Indirectly) It baa Ld
Mr Lin, (or bad it not been for tnat I (eel aure that I
could not have continued to earn a llilos for uireell and
familjr I bad been sutferlof foroter flie years vitb
terrible pains in the bead, w blob at tlmee aluioatdrore
me cratr. For elahteen montba I suffered all the hor-rors of malaria, being cenrlned to bed for weekaatatlmeiloouldteLaio cure .doctor after doctor tried Inralni quinine was umImciI sot worse and worse t mihaada, arms. bead, do . Trtoame a uui of tore.;
which would not beat up , my blood u Indeed inim.HIblJt condition, and I bad about made up mr mindthat I would never let well, when a friend told me aboutjour OoMrocMB BiaariLLa, and I sent to jourtore for three bottles 1 commenced taklns It at onceibefore fhad taken the tint bottle up I commenced tofeel better, tbe eoree beten healujt over, inj head feltbetter, and-w- ell, to make this long storrenoit. thethree bottlai cured we; 1 am a. well at 1 ever was
in mr life. I've never bad a headache or lost a daj-- s

"belt"' I've worked hard all huouaer and never
Yours gratefully and in health,

Fpwanu 1 Jounion,
No. 7tb at Jeraey Ollj, , Tkrf'klel Hraton for the great success of Hood's

Baruparilla is found In the fact that Merit Wlua.
Hood's Bareaparilla Is the beat blood purifier and actu-
ally aocotnpll.bea all that is claimed for it. Prepared
W C, '. Uw4 Co.. the Abothacariea. Lowell Msea.

Tbe Blood Is Knrlehed
Aad Unproved by the ass el OABxaa'a IaoM Pills,

j

aaesasaa..... aasaa, easemeJB

"AGE CANNOT WITHES vgj.,,
remarked an old gentleman, as he raW .
.Ml.1.1,'..KPJVh ?omciljr ""le woman h7h3frankly," ho continued, "at onetime I was afraid cosmetics would. TThotlUrlittle woman, In ordor to
Plftrod her face with dJffcrentaHetlSoi
SHWrd' rpJept Ulmf.' cres,rtoUona
Jm-J- YST taterrunted the little wonSa.

my skin beoamo likeand to pimply and coarse." " Weiraalcf thelistener, "What do you use now?1' "UtvVwas the reply, "nothing but
and Dr. Pierce's OoldcS Med!cr$Soverr
Common cense told mo that If
pure, liver active. appetite and digcsUoiiJrooc?

the outward woman would take on tShue of health. Tho Discovery did au tnotathing; and actually rejuvenated mo." If you ,possess a clear, boautlfui complexion:free from blotohes, pimples, eruptions; muowspot and roughness, use the Med.
i,n1,?.1,c?fr?.ry'-- .

. " uBranteeS
to, orfor it will do promptly relaniear

Copyright, P33, by WooLD's Ots. ilmo. Ass's,

rs5ooiiiA tijT for an Incurable case of C
" rli in tue Head by the

proprietors of Dr. Sage's Catarrh Itemed. By
Its mild, soothing and healing properties, itcures the wont cases, no matter of how looastanding. By druggist, 60 cent.

! V

Interesting in -

Millinery. ;

Milan and fancy Straw Hats ;

and Bonnets, 39c. :

French Chip Hats, all colors, I

'
98c.

Handsome French Wreaths, j

49c.
Fancy Striped Ribbon, a5c.
Fancy Colored Ribbon, No. 22

16c. !

Fauntleroy Sashes, all colors, '

2.38. ,

The latest novelties in Millinery i

Trimmings, at very low prices. !

Lord & Taylor !

Grand Street Store.

ANNOUNCEMENTa
. t

The Evening World takes
pleasure in announcing for early
publication

A LITERARY NOVELTY
in the form of a story in verso
by The Evening World poet,
entitled

" A YANKEE LUCILLE.'

It will be profusely illus-

trated, and complete in six daily
chapters.

IN PREPARATION,

I. A LOCAL STORY BY NELLM

BLY.

2. A Series of Twenty Orig-
inal Novelettes by the Leading
Writers of Fiction.

Cures Dyspepsia.

(DlOIITIVB TABUTl)
Mrs. O. H. Watsok, of Bedtield. JDak,. asytt.!

have rseelved great relief from dspep.la slucetatMS
valuable rtmedy." Kolo br diugaistt. or we ej"tour for 76 ronta a, box. ror tVo-oe- atae

TtjC!amiiHd "oTlAJ F.l.ral .U. BoeUo, lbsa

'" lStfaliiinfr..f.atfltt?A-- ' kA.Aet.fc . .SlBcA
jtfty?SPWriBPW t jLmmmmmm

OUR JOKERS.
d a j Hit v

J . e

Tboj Express Their Humor in Fen

and FenoiL

Third Instalment lo the Illustrated

Joke Contest.

Hundreds of Competitor Enter the
Latest Tournament.

CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST.

The vtval a gold dmiblt taolfH htrtbv
offtjta or the belt '.original illuilrated Joke.
Walt McDougall, Tue World's cartoonist, ufff
be the judge. The tllutlraled Joke mav toitoh
on nnv topic The line between a funny cartoon
and an tlluitrated Joke f ttmiHmes so fndlsffncf
(Aaf both villi be admitted in the competition.
The )udg in making hit decltion will conttdir
all points, the humor or tin text and a the
picture, and alto the execution of the latter. All
drawings mutt be in outline with pen and ink,
and about four inchet tauare. All competltori
in thlt conlett mutt addrett tMr communica-
tions to Editor Illuilrated Joke. Contest, Till
Eveninu World, A'eto York,

lie Forgot a Lsadlog Dainty.

' iiiti

Chinese class examination:
Exumluer Q. Ah Eoo, I wont you to name

three of tho principal products of China.
Ah Foo Tleo and cloffee and and
Examiner Due more. Como now (moan,

ing opium). You ought to know that prod,
uct of which you Chinese are so fond.

Ah Foo (inspired) Lats.
Georoe H. Miller,

C8t East One Hundred and Fifty-sevent- h

street.

Rome Tory (stout Porter.

VAT- - p-56--
j

Gen. Butler trifles with Porter.
Hn! ha 1 old man, you had better be more

careful how you uncork it I

T. OaULTLE COMETAItT.

A Most Laconic Hoard.

Farmer Say, sonny, what is this for ?

Young America Oh, dnt's ter stop der
yaller fever.

Farmer H'm. I've often heard of the
Board of Health, but I never seed one before.

T. M. M. , New Brunswick, N. J.
No Truth lu tho Uld BayUa.

Something new under the sun.
A. L. Mitchell,

31 West Fortv-secon- d street.

A Distinction and a Difference.

Bergeatit Yon have missed everyone of
the rounds, Hennesty.

Hen, I know it, sorr. I can't see the tar.
get.

Sergeant How is that? Aren't you a tailor
by trado ?

lieu. -- I am, sorr.
Sergeant Well, how do you se to thread

auMdlur

9

WklT- - hi lit rtiilniUniSilfiiiiiHistVatlii .'SiiltatW

Hen. We don't have to thrwid needles at
three hundred ards In our business.

Petes McOowax, 92 Horatio staeet.
i ,. '.

Not Quits Nautloat Knough.

Captain Let go that jib. Lot go that jib, I
say.

Greon Hand Who in blazes is touching
yer confounded old jib.

J. J. V., Brooklyn.

Here Is a Complete Novelette!

Will Mathifbon,
412 West Thirty-thir-d street.

Nothing to Do with the Hume.

Three men on base and one off his bnso,
Davidson, 905 Gates avenuo, Brooklyn.

Write Your Own Sequel.

Handsome Pabtogrnpher How would you
like to be taken. Miss ?

Charming Subject For better or for worse.
Will Matiiifhon,

412 West Thlrty-thir- d street.

RAILROADING IN CANADA.

IntoroatlntT Kxprrlenro of a Conductor In
lunulas; 111 Train Over tke Kuonr.

IrYom thr lituvir Ariel
" I'll tell you n yarn, " suid a Cauadlnn r,

' ' but you mustn't use my name, or
tbo peoplo down there would have my scalp,
fur It's protty tough on their climuto. It was
down on tho Grand Trunk, just outsido of
Montreal. There cauio a fearful fall of snow

there nover was such a storm before nor
since and then thcro was a rain-stor- fol-

lowed by a drop of about CO degrees in the
temperature. Talk nbout trains running
whv. trains couldn't walk, thoy couldn't stir,
they were rooted. So H12 and 401 wcroor-dero- d

out with ouo of thoto big ram ploughs
to tear all befoio thorn on tho Bevcn-uiii- o

branch running to Lachiuo, so that tho sub-
urban trains could bo got out, any wny, and
bring in the fat old bankors and such who
live thero. Tho branch parnllols the main
line for u couplo of miles after leaving the
junction, and that is whoro the funny busi-
ness comes in.

"We shoved along with our big plough with-
out much trouble till wo pot at tho junction,
which Ib right nt tho city limits. Wo got our
order for Lachine, though nu order was very
badlr wanted, as tbero wasn't a wheel turn-
ing on the line. 'Ihe night was an dark as
pitch, and freeriug -- 'well, we could hiar it
frco.o. 'lho trees and the ponds of water,
and everything were cracking from the frost.
AVe got tlie switch pried upon with a piuch-ba- r,

after thaw ing it out with hot water from
the boiler, and it was no sooner oer than
the water froze it solid again. Out we started
with a rush, and had no sooner cot going
than we brought up with u smush in a big
drift. Tho snow under tbe crust was thin
and powdery like Hour. I suppose there was
a cataract sent up out of that drift that looked
liko Niagara goin; upwaid. Wo hauled
buck and hocked it to the two old wood-burne- rs

again.
" Well we got through that snot, but soon

fouud that wo woro in for it. The wholohno
was buried aud wo had to keep up a con-
tinual slamming. 'Ihe thing snow from the
plough was blinding. When wo stuck our
houds out thoy nearly frozo and snapped off,
and as we couldn't teo anything anyway we
stuck them out no moie. We wore braced iu
tho caboose holding on to the bunks for another
w hack at a drift. Little by little we got up
speed, bang, we struck, stopped for a second
uud then the whole affair gave a jump and
tore ahead at fifty milos an hour.

"'Hooray,' wo yollod, 'bully for us.'
Then there was a sort of jar and we tore
ahead through a foot or two of light snow.
It was only u joke after all to clear that
track. There was such n whirl of snow
thrown up that nothing could bo seeu. Then
wo slow 0(1 up at n station and tumblod out.
' Lachlnn,' bellowed Dick Hayes, who was ou
401, ' the old girl is immense on snow.' Iu
we galloped to tho operator's. A new man
was in the office.

" 'Hello,' said he, 'whero in blazes have
you come from ?'

" ' What's the matter with yon?' we said,
' ain't you heard from tho despatcher ? Tho
wire must be down. Lot's go and have a
drink at Jim's.'

' "Jim's,' mid he, 'you must bo crazy,
there's no Jim's here. Do you know where
you are ?"

"'Whero we are; Lachlne, of course.'
"You should have evn that fellow's face.

This is Yandreuil, you fools.'
"Wo collnnsed. Do jou know what we

had done? We hod jumped tho rails at that
drift, run on the crust of the snow for 100
yards aud struck on the main line. That's
the Bort of fun w o used to lun c in the sixties."

MAiXY SIDES OF CITY IW

PEN AND INK FH0T0GBAP1I8 OP METfiO-lOLITA- N

UUHAN NATURE.

Johnny Kernall Makes a lilt la an Entirely
New Hole.

Everybody, or pretty much everybody,
knows Pfcffcr.

Pfeflor Is tho " proinotor " of a brand of
chain pagno and he is to be found at any
pubho gathering where congregate tho class
of pooplowho nro inclined to "open wine."

He was conspicuous at tho recent blcyole
race, and while there bncanio a viotim to one
of Manager Billy U'Brion's plavful jokes.

Pfoffor is a wonder boy. Ho is astonish od
cosily, and when one of Capt Ileilly's niou
on duty at tho Garden pointed out a dapper
and lively young man flitting hither and
thither through tho crowd in a now Spring
suit and informed tho great promoter that it
was Mr. Kid Miller, bunco steerer and gen.
J lemon of leisure the rotund Pfeffer followed
hlin about with curious eyes. He made a
ftudy of him. for he had never before looked
upon a rtal, Ihe bunco steerer.

Suddenly Mr. Kid Miller turned, and on
seeing Pfoffor he rmhed at him with offusive
friendliness, and, thrusting out his hand, de-
clared that he (Pfeffer) was the man of all tho
world the sight of whom yielded the most de-
light to him.

"I don't know you," said Pfeffer, drawing
himself up loltlly and clasping his hands be-
hind him.

"Why es you do," responded tho othor
with an injured air. "Billy O'Brien intro-duci- d

us at don't you remember at where
was it? And I want to borrow IS till

I'll give you my I. O. U. for M.60
for it. I'm duced sort, don't yon know,"

"Now look here. Mr. Kid Miller." od

the lofty Mr. Pfeffer indignantly. " I
know you for a bunco-steere- r and a rascal,
and if my friend Sorgt-- Schmlttberger were
here, I would have you put out of the Gar.
den."

Just at this moment tho bluff Sergeant and
Mr. O'Brien approached, and before Pfeffer
could (.peak they had cordially and ceremo-
niously greeted the dapper young man in
u new Spring suit, and he wub relating a tale
of bow he had been grievously insulted by
Mr. Pfeffer.

Pfeffer was profuso In his apologies when
he learned that It was the genial John Ker-no-ll

whom he had taken for Kid Miller, and
it cost him a couple of quarts of his own
" Sen" to get out of it.

An linst Bide (Irocery Magnate's Queer
Ilookkoeplaat.

Our in Avenue B is on ancient who deals
iu groceries in a small way in a little 7 by 9

store. His namo is Isaac Woodruff and he
has been there these twenty years, and tradi-
tion has it that he has accumulated a fortuuo
here.

He can neither read nor write, but he docs
a largo credit trade in a small way and his
methods of bookkeeping are startliugly
novel.

Ho keeps the account of each customer in
a separate book, and his neighbors say that
his books are always correct to a farthing,
and no body oer yet succeeded in cheating
him out of a penny.

Iu the books purchases are recorded by a
peculiar series of marks of varying lengths.
Thus a dot indicates one cent; a very short
perpendicular mark, five cents, a large one.
10 cents, and so ou.

Being unable to write the name of the cus-
tomers on the books, he places each by Itself
ugaiust or near to Borne fixed object.

For instance, JohBoe's book is by the
mustard cnu, IticliBR ltoe's accounts aro
in the stnrch drawer, Samuel Soe's under the
cheese box, and so ou. Old Ike does a large
business and there are no complaints of mis-
takes in his accounts.

Justice Tempered with Mercy and Leavened
with Common Htinto.

Patrick Gavau Duffy tempers justice with
meroy aud there is a homely flavor of sound
common sense in many of the sentences
which he imposes on the culprits holed be-fo-

his magisterial bar.
Ibis morning there Bhuffied along among

tho prisoners a colored man, whose misfit
trousers showed a tondenoy to break
acquaintance with his vest, and whose whole
uir was ouo of sullen dejection.

The line hitched along ns the leador won
arraigned and disposod of, and at every hitch
au snxionB-oje- worn-face- d mulatto
woman on tho witness-benc- h showed stronger
and stronger symptoms of nervousness and
agitation.

Finally it was the Bullcn citizen from
Thompson street at the head of the line, and
whou Peter Jackson" was called by tho
littlo magistrate he slouched up to the rail
and the tired little woman stepped up as a
witness.

Tho Judge spoko to her kindly, and then
sternly to the pribonor saia: "Peter, your
wife says you haven't worked in three weeks,
hiivo been drunk most of that time and have
spent about all she could earn by washing in
more drink."

The littlo woman nodded her head at each
rhnrge and looked anxiously at the prisoner.
The prisoner only looked defiantly at the
littlo Judge.

"I wouldn't mind, You' Honah, if he
didn't speud tho money I earn for the chil-
dren." said tho woman.

" How much money have you got, Peter ?"
demanded tho Judge.

Jos 30 cents, boss," replied the prisoner,
with a leer.

" I want it, Peter, to buy potatoes," chimed
in tho wife.

Thou tho Judge said, in a voico of unmis-
takable import ana a frown as black as mid-
night : Will you give her what inonoy
you'vo got ?"

"No, I won't. I'll give her nothin'," re-
plied tho prisoner, doggedly.

"Thirty davs on tho Island take him
away," ojaculatod the Court, and as he wrote
his autograph on the commitment be inut-toro- d:

"If ho'd shown a good disposition
and given her that UO cents I'd let him off
with a warning. There's such a thing as
boiug too stubborn with this CourtTwext
prisoner I"

A Marble John I.. Hulllvan Idealized, He.
lined and Classic.

An Eveninq World reporter strayed into
downtown liquor storo yesterday afternoon.
Ho went there to catoh a man who had just
stepped across from some other store. His
visit had nothing to do with getting a drink,
of course.

He strolled into the back part of the room,
where the bar was, thinking he would meet
the gentleman ho sought iu that part of the
establishment. Thoto are nice little tables
standing round, whero people can sit very
comfortably.

Tho reporter seated himself and as ho
looked up gave a start. On a pedestal in. the
middle of tho rear part of the room was a
man, a tall whito man, very white indeed,
so that he looked almost like a ghost, only
that ghosts do not have the kind of a bleeps
that this follow had.

Ho hadn't a stitch of clothing on him, and
it was very evidout that he was travelling on
his shape. His hands were held up in that
repelling way in which ono likes to meet

in the circle where the Marquis of
Quoonsberry is thought most of.

"What the deuce is all that ?" asked thereporter of tho bartender.
"That's John L. Sullivan," replied the

barkeeper as ho rubbed a tumbler. ' ' Ain'thedaudy?"
Ho certainly was, at least as he stood there

in cold white marblo against a background of
brown draperies. John has never been more
perfectly knocked out than he has by the
Boston sculptor who knocked him out of the
marble in this shaoe.

Tho figure is of herolo size and the pose is
a very natural one. There is littlo doubt but
that the faco is considerably idealized, as it
is refined and classic, though stern. It is
amte a surprise to the thirsty stranger who

in for a cocktail to meet such a vision
of beanty and strength aud art. John is not
the " bouncer" of this establishment,

i
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ANOTHER POINT GAINED.

Justice Daily's Final Disposal of
Autocrat Gorry's Case,

He Dismisses the Application tor Alice

Grahani's Commitment.

Keferee Itotlln M. Morgan Expects to
Hear Testimony Next Week.

The S. P. 0. C. has received bo many black
eyes recently that it took Judgo Duffy's
undercut at JoXforton Market Polico Court
yesterday afternoon with comparative forti-
tude.

Tho magistrate had temporarily given little
Alice Graham Into her mother's keoping last
Saturday and said ho would finally decide
tho cose after he found out what the Supreme
Court moant to do about it

Neither Alice nor her mother went to Jeffer-
son Market yesterday, but Assistant Supt.
Stocking and Agent Burlando were floating
around, looking anxiously after Mr. Gorry's
interests, and Becking, if possible, to secure
the further persecution of Mrs. Graham.

Judge Duffy, however, did not give them a
chance to do anything, for when ho had
called the two officers of the Society before
him he sua ply said :

" I understand that Judge Ingrabam. of
the Supremo Court, has ordered n referee to
take tostimony as to whether the mother or
father should have tho child. 'I, therefore
dismiss the case so far as this Court Is con-
cerned. The mother may have the child. and
I trust she will show that she is the proper
person to have charge of it in tbe loturo."

It is rumored that there is a possibility
that the examination will not go on before
the referee because the husband has such it
weak case that oven Mr. Gorry's Society,
which is backing him up iu the proceeding,
is beginning to realize the folly of pressing
his claims.

It was only a big bluff on Mr. Gerry's part
when he at first found he had lost his case,
and now that he sees how hasty he was in his
advice to the father he is showing a disposi-
tion to book out from the extremely awkward
situation in which ho finds himself,

Graham has had all the opportunity ho
could desire within tho hvtt year to bring
these proceedings against his wife, as he has
been in this city repeatedly. But, knowing
tho weakness of his claims, lie has preferred
to annoy his wife in a mean and contempti-
ble way by threatening to kidnap tho child,
thus keeping her in a state of continual
alarm. ,

It is only the machinery of Mr. Gerry's
Society that has stiffened up his baokbone
temporarily.

Lawyer Abe Hummel denied this morning
that there was any intention on tbe part of
Graham to abandon the proceedings which
he had instituted. The latter went to Wash-
ington last night to procure evidence with
which to fight the case.

Mr. Hummel said that the Washington
courts made desertion a ground for absolute
dlvoroe. and that the custody of the child
nattirdlly belonged to the father under the
circumsiancos.

Still, the fact that the mother had sup-
ported the child for the last six years while
it had not received anything from the father,
he thought, was a strong point in Mrs. Gra-
ham's favor.

Keferee Itollin M. Morgan, who was ap-
pointed by Judge Ingraham to take testi-
mony in the case, boa not yet flxeu any day
for the first hearing, but he expects to take
up and finish the case next week.

THE BARONESS BLANO.- -

A Pretty Blonde Who Is Cutting; a Dash In
New York Heclely.

( Clara il..' Lotlir to IA. PhUadrlpUa rtiu.
At the theatres and in the Pork a woman of

blonde beauty has been attracting much at-

tention throughout the season. She is the
Baroness Blanc, well known in Philadelphia,
and the very big and handsome young man
who forms one of the large group of mascu-
lines that is ever about the fair creature Is
the husband, M. le Baron. Folks used to
doubt his right to the title, but that has been
settled. He is a real Baron. At the play the
Baroness is particularly conspicuous for her
exquisite toilets, each one of which figures
only upon a single occasion. She sits In-
variably In the front choir of n box, gazing
Interestedly at the performance whfio the
curtain is up, and over the audience between
the acts.

A man of some sort is always whispering
into her ear. She smiles occasionally, and
taps him with her fan when he U especially
clever. The woman's face is not surpris-
ingly beautiful. It is only striking because
its complexion Is somewhat heightened by
rouge and the hair above it is bleached to
a brilliant ellow. Her figure is slight and
stylish and her costumes are unexceptiona-
ble. On pleasant afternoons the Baroness
drives a pair of chestnut cobs in a phaeton
out over the Pork. At her feet lies a huge
mastiff. A groom perches behind her.
Sometimes there is a man at hor side. Every,
body turns to look at her, for her hair gleams
in the sun, her hat is a wonder of gorgeous
millinery, and she handles her reins and whip
like a thoroughbred. She always urges her
ponies to a spanking gait and whirls by all
the lumbering hacks and barouches-o- the
Toad with a great showing of disdain and
jingling harnesses.

In the theatres, the Park and caffs, the
Baroness is ever brilliant to the eye and un-
doubtedly depleting to the purse. She cuts
the greatest dash of any young woman in
New York, and besides enjoying all the ox.
travagant embellishments that go with dally
and nightly entertainment her esUollshment
is noted for its luxury and prodigality. In
her house on Fifth avenue the best of sup-
pers, the best of wines and the best of good
cheer find generous dispensation.

In view of this, some one asked the question
the other night of how M. le Baron, with on
income that might supply his household with
its orchids and gaslight, but nothing more of
its richness, managed to keep such a bright
eye and ruddy cheek over the dazzling fife
his wifo is leading him through.

Such questions as these in New York ere
never squarely answered.

Ill Good Idea.
From Puek.1

The Pottmatter-Genera- l Mr. President, I
have decidtd to Introduce a new feature into
tho Post.Oftlce Department.

The Pretldcnt-Tha- t'a good What Is it 7
The Postmaiter.Qeneral A bargain counter

for stamps, postal cards and
The Pretident-W- hat will be theXrgaln price

of stamps T

The Poatmstter.General Twelve for a quar.
ter. I tell you. there's nothing like putting
business into tuch things I

The Btupld Drummer.
(Vex Tixtu Stftlm-ai- .

Member of Firm How do you like the looks
of the new drummer I have engaged T

Partner To tell the truth, he looks awful
stupid.
i TK?i Ml ; Point- - .He hay inch a stupid

that customers will give him orders oatof pure sympathy.
Tbo Baaaase.Rmatber'a Fat.tVoe, It. Ww l'r ir.aiy.1

FJ rtt Baggsge-Bmath- Bay, Jake, I'm think.
In' It 'ud be money in our pookett if we'd begin
handlin' trunks more kearfuL

Jake Why wud it 1
"Became the piore we smash 'em the bigger

and stronger and heavier they male "em. Tvestruck throe this mornln' made onto' reg'larboilsrlron. Me baek't 'most broke."'

The Boy Preacher.
(rem Toxf Sftlj .l

Clerical Man-C- an I get a Job toraUtaUMlt
religious enthusiasm in your church t 4

Deacon Who are you T

" lam a boy preacher."
"What It your age J"
"Slxty-flve.- "
"You won't do. Wo don't employ any Baf

preachers under tevonty thlt year."

Once In a While. "t
lVew T.ia. S()(nl.l

Boy (reading liittory)-P- a. are dishonest
people still punished by the stocks T

Pa (who speculates a little) Occasionally, mr
ton, occasionally, down on Wall street.

Wanted Illm to Utay for Dinner.
Irrom (A. r7(jiil.B!ar.l

"Well, Doctor, how did you enjoy your Afri-

can journey T How did you like the tavaget t"
"Oh, they are very kind-hearte- d peoplsi

they wanted to keep mo there for dinner.'

A Cbause for the Bettor.
from Tual SiUngi,

G.-- Pith it said to have been a model prisoner
while he was in jail. He never gave anybody
any tronble.

ell. then, it wasn't inch a bid idea end-
ing him to Jail. He never made that kind or a
citizen while he was outside, .


